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ind stood in the way of his making  He mude yo despicable fgure at run: | e stenightened up, wite an effort, it's what the diplomats call o closed 1 really wasn't considering vour them and took his way 1o Liafond gt the ldes that the svmbolies] bougs
evon the ordinary socin] aequalntances. ning, deapity bis bolk, but the newsboy | after his unsuocessful search the boy incldent, l¥n't ie? sida of the question,” she sald. drally. street. And tucked in among the foW- yer ghould have eome into the gands
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Then he thrist his hand Into nig ing his neck to stare into the face of “Walt'! chock for the original contribution 4 ““l'"- Horace .
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tle himsell looming above the erowd,|victim wasd so thin that his arms and whole railroads and things.
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impoverished stafe. [tthon her self. Anyhow, *‘l""‘f.”“' oy Who 100K | wpocause—1 don't want this to be|question is, ¢an he judge the fact| “If 1 had known last night, Weston, 'with knowledge that had not zet
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HOLIDAY CIGARS

BIG STOCK OF ALL THE FAVORITE BRANDS JUST RECEIVED FROM - MANILA, AND OFFERED TO THE TRADE AT THE LOWEST MARKET PRICES. Three Specials:

El Poderosa Del Mundo (King Edward), El Ensuena (Isabella) and Maria Christina

THESE ARE ALL STANDARD BRANDS.
CIGARETTES OF VARIOUS KINDS AND IN ANY QUANTITIES. TOBACCOS, PIPES AND OTHER SMOKERS' SUPPLIES. EXCELLENT CHRISTMAS GIFTS.
A. CIVE US A CALL, OR SEND IN AN ORDER BY MAIL.

LEE TOMA

* || KING STREET, EWA OF NUUANU, TELEPHONE, 1640
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